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STICKJAW AT BROADSTAIRS. 


“ Papa must really be backed up by some large capitalist. His inventions lately have been so vast in conception, and so costly to carry out, that I cannot see 
how money can be made out of them. The latest discovery is a very intricate machine, which manufactures and distributes a light summer beverage possessing exhila- 
rating qualities. Papa writes from Broadstairs saying it’s a big go, but won't say what it’s made of. Alexandry, whois with him, is kept in the dark.””—Toorsiz. 


THE MAN WHO'D BEEN HANGED. 


ONE Christmas evening, in ath young eailmaker, who 

had come to Deal on his way to his mother’s house, some 

miles from that town, intending to spend Christmas Day 
j with her, feeling fatigued by the journey, and also bein 
: y ‘ indisposed, determined to spend the night at an inn, an 

; n &£ ‘ , A As pay his visit when he had recovered a little in the morning. 

hy oa A= All the beds at the inn were, however, full, and he was on 


y rt wA at the point of going away again when the landlady’s uncle, a 
& | : 4 : 5 aa So boatswain offered to allow him to share a part of his, 


THE PROMENADE CONCERTS 
How they got over Fitzpodf. 


In the night the young man was taken ill, and wert down- 
‘ stairs into the en, 
by 4 Po We ¢ EL swain, who had that day been bled by the barber fora pain 
= iN be ‘ j . WA in the side, finding that the bandage on his arm had come 
) AYN loose, and that the blood was flooding the bed, got alarmed, 
and arose for the pu of obtaining the assistance of the 4 
barber who lived on the opposite side of the street. Scarcely. 4 
J 
' 


and very shortly afterwards the boat- 


however, had he got outside the inn door, when a press-gang 
seized on him. 

They hurried him to the pier, where their boat was wait- 
ing, and on board a frigate, under weigh for the East Indies 
and for several years he cruised about, but it never occurred 
to him that he might as well write half-a-dozen lines to his 
niece to explain what had happened. 


1. Fitzpoof was out for a spree, 0 carefully 2. To think, , that one of them should borrow 38. He had ordered a hansom, and would have seen 


hosing kn One day . corpo mate, adhd Teomored. oined this 
ooring his words, and trying toact the gentleman from Fitzpoof in the way sho did. It tas ton bad, ta Godders home, but poor Mrs. Fitzpoof, na sual, man’s vessel, and to his surprise he recognised the young 
he cackled two tartlets with apparent success. However, one Venus still remained to fondleand caress, ,, came snddonly upon th” scene and epalted it all, | gailmaker who had shared his ted, But his SUTprine Was ae 


% 
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nothing to that of the other, who gasped with astonishment, and 
then hugged him, and danced, and wept for joy, What about the 
boatswain wondered, What about, indeed! The young man ex- 
plained, “Why, they thought you were murdered, and I—J was 
tried for it, found quilty, sntenced, and HANGED!” 

Yes, he had been hanged, sure enough, The executioners then 
were not very expert. and executions were often conducted in a 
very careless fashion, nor were drops and platforms then invented. 
The young man was very tall; his feet sometimes touched the 
vround, Some of his friends who crowded round the gallows cone 
tinted to give his body some support, and on being cut down, they 
bore him hurriedly away in a cottin, and in the course of an hour 
or so animation was restored, and an innocent man thus saved, 

When he was able to move, his friends insisted on his leaving the 
country, He accordingly travelled to Portsmouth by night, entered 
on board a ship sailing for the other side of the world, and as he 
changed his name and disguised himself, no more was heard of him 
till, with the “murdered boatswain,” he returned to face those who 
had tried him. It appeared that in the middle of the night at the 
inn, when attacked by his complaint, the sailmaker awakened his 
bed-fellow, and asked him the way to the garden, The boatswain 
intended him to go through the kitchen; but as he would find it 
difficult to open the door of the yard, the latch being out of order, 
he told him to take his knife out of his pocket to raise the latch. 
The young man did as dire ted, and after an absence of nearly 
half an hour, returned to bed, but was much surprised to find his 
companion gone, 

Being impatient to visit 
and arrived at home about noon. 
boatswain’s niece, who had been told of his intention to leave early, 
was not surprised to find him gone, but not seeing her uncle, she 
went to call him, and was dreadfully shocked to find the 
stained with blood, and that every inquiry after her missing rela- 
tive was in vain, 

The alarm raised, on further examination stains of blood were 
traced from the bedroom to the edge of the pier head, and suspicion 
naturally fell on the young man who had slept with him, anc who, 
it was suspected, had murdered, robbed him, and thrown his body 
into the sea, 

‘\ warrant was issued, and he was taken at his mother's house. On 
being searched, marks of blood were discovered on his shirt and 
trousers, and in his pocket were a knife and a remarkable silver 
coin, both of which the landlady positively swore were her uncle's 
property, and that she saw them in his possession when he retired 
to rest.. He was tried, as I have said, tound guilty, and hanged. 
The coin being found in his possession, could only be explained by 
the conjecture that when he took the knife out of the other's pocket, 
it was probable, as it was in the same pocket, it stuck between the 
blades of the knife. He could not account for the blood stains on 
his shirt, except that, as he returned to ted in the dark, and got up 
again in the dark, he did not notice that the bed was bloody. 

* 


* * * * * 

“Ah!” murmured the Blue-Eyed Bov (I allude to Alexandry), 
“ how readily are the innocent suspected ! Now, when Aunt Hig- 
ging found that marked threepenny bit in my left-hand trouser 

:ket-——' 

But here unseemliness on the part of Higgins, junior, interrupted 
the narration, and a minute later rage and fury prevailed. 
(Next werk a twister.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


= 
*,” Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


W. T. COLE (The Hawthorns, Maida Vale).—TZhanks, awfully. — 
JAMES PLATO—for Mrs. Helen Pla Barrack Street, Glasgow). 
—Read the announcement ; it is perfectly clear to all——ANONY- 
mous (King’s Head Court).— “knife” and “ scissors” hace 
been ed among the “ Relics," ——W. FREEMAN (Cope Street, 
Coventry).—]. The milk; 2. The rum. SLOGGER.— Thank you. 
The “invitation card” has been placed among the “ Relics.”—— 
CHARLIE KiTTs (Cha'cot Crescent, Regent's Park).— Well, dear 
boy, perhaps it is as you say; but then, let all_hare a stand in.” 
—Amy Barros (High Street, Winsford).—Paticnce, sweet girl, 

tience-——W . STANLEY.— Goud of you to recognise it. ——METAL 
V ORKER (Southampton Row, Holborn).—Thank you muchly for 
the “candlestick,” which is now among the treasured “ Relics.” 

AN ARDENT ADORER (By the Sad Sea Waves at Bournemouth). 
—Lovely creature, sigh again no more; your wish shall be grati- 
fied on pd ed opportunity.——J. R. R. WHEELER (Cressingham 
Road, Lewisham).—Sourry that you did not have your desire, Can- 
not be helped now.—JOHN BRD (Livington Street, Norwich ).— 
Your idea is funny, but regret not being able to use your sketch, 
—— 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free: 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANF, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bookscllers', at 20 centimes, or by 
apecial arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 144. post-free. 


_ £1:1:0 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Four-Line Verse on the 


“CABS CALE.” 


Each Line to begin with one o the Letters in the order of those 
printed hereunder :— 


his mother he arose before daybreak, 
Meanwhile the landlady, the 


BB ccoceonsconsssstvbinstngs ; 
So as to insurea perfectly impartial decision on this important 
subject, please address all Competitions to— 
“MR. NEWTON,” 
“THE SLOPERIES” POLICE COURT, 
99 Shove Lane, London, E.C. 


—— 

“L DON'T consider that it’s right, dear, for you to run Lord Bob 
down in that manner,” said Tootsie, the other day, ‘ Of course he 
has his fants, but you never hear him say an ill word of anyone.” 
“No, dear, and a very good reason why.” sneered Lardi, “ He never 
speaks about anyone but himself.” 


~~» 


IF it is true that good wine needs no bush, where are the goose- 
berries grown from which cheap champagne is made? 
Rie 


SCENE—.1 Laicn Tinnis Match, 
“ HA!—well done! Did you see my daughter's agility, sir?” 
enquired an elderly lady. * No-o-0, ma'am ; but | saw her—er—er 
—ankles,” stammered a modest youth, turning as red as fire. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 173.—The “ Fish-Scales ” Costume. 


THE REASON WHY. JACK AND THE BEANSTALK. 


Brown’s uncle is dead, that’s why Modern version showing how Jack 
Brown dances. As the sole relative, | appeared after his eighth unsuccess- 
he comes in for the money. | ful attempt to mount, 


A PRESENT FOR A GOOD BOY. 


Toddle's people have been at Ramsgate without him. They, however, send 
him a surprise. 


GOING TO THE DOGS. 

apie geo —— Lapel 
way nll taken; shipping de- 
vreved, What wilt become 
of us all? 


PICKHEAD SHOPPING. 


Pickhead buys a new covering for his 
noble cranium. Observe observing 
bimself in the glass, 


(Saturday, August 20, 1887, 


SHE was certainly always very much interested in ev 
else’s business ; but it was decidedly cruel of Lardi to shut beg 
as she did the other evening. “Ah!” exclaimed the young lady in 
question, as she entered the green-room of the “ Friv.,” “it’s an old 
ro by but a true one— One half the world doesn’t know how the 
other half live.’ “Never mind, dear,” said Lardi, soothingly, * it 
certainly isn't your fault,” *,* 

First Brother (who knows a little, to Second Brother, on his 
return from the  pkieltresaer of the “ Blue-Eyed Blondin,” at th, 
gat gad ). Then altogether it was worth seeing. Was he 
enco! 

Second Brother, No, 1 think not. As wellas I could make out 
he did his performance on a wire. : 
* 

THE other evening young Boozer enquired, after a concert, if he 
might have the pleasure of seeing a certain young lady home, but 
the damsel, perceiving that there was something rotten in the State 
of Denmark, declined his escort with thanks. “Sh‘all right,” he 
observed, philosophically. “I Be ag you won't obshect to me 
lying down in the gutter and she ing you go pasht?” 

= 


‘Twas but a girl getting up on a ‘bus, 
And I was just standing below ; 

And I may as well own, without any fuss, 
That it was a delightful show. 

I , eee up on high with a trembling sigh ; 

y ev'ry nerve thrilled as I looked ; 

I stood and I gazed till madness seemed nigh ; 

My heart from that ‘moment was booked, 


* 

THE barmaid at the “Sloper’s Arms” refused O'Flannagan’s 
hand in marriage, so, going home, he wrote to the Eminent request- 
ing him tocall upon him and receive his last wishes, as he intended 
committing suicide. On his arrival the Baron found a prettily. 
mounted little revolver lying on the table at which O’Flannagan 
was busily writing. Taking up the pistol the Eminent pointed it 
towards the intended suicide, who immediately ducked underneath 
the table, exclaiming, “Arragh! Be careful, then, for the infernal 
thing's loaded, and sure and it might go off.’ 


> 
Mr. Nouveau Riche (to Clockmaker, whom he has had down 
Srom town to put all his clocks to rights). Now, here’s a thing, Mr. 
Whatsyername, as I can’t make out. 1 was told when I bought it 
that it would go for ever and never want no attending to, but | 
can’t make head nor tail of the thing. 
a Clockmaker, Why, it is a sundial, sir, and ought to be put out of 
oors. 
Mr. Nouveau Riche. Oh, ought it? I was a-thinking of having 
it put up over the stables, but the missis thought it would match 
the chimney-piece, so we had it here. 


* 

“ AND what is Charlie doing now?” enquired a fond parent of a 
son’s friend, who is spending a few days in the country. “Oh, the 
last time 1 saw him he was on the bust,” replied the friend. “ Then 
the dear boy has taken to sculpture?” ejaculated the loving mother. 
“J was sure he would make his way in the world before he had been 
long in London.” *,* 


Young Civil Service Clerk. How is it young Numskull has got 
on so well? He doesn't seem to be Lag isp oniy ey qualified. 

Old Civil Service Clerk, Oh, he has the it qualification in 
the world. 

Young Civil Service Clerk, What is that? 

Old Civil Service Clerk. A pretty sister. 


* 
I LOVE a really good dinner 
When I am the honoured guest ; 
And I love to spot the winner > 
When I’ve backed him east and west. 
And I love to be the grinner 
When a friend attempts a jest ; 
And I lovea tite sinner ; 
Ah! I thin! I love her best. 


* 

DURING the recent volunteer business, a very raw specimen was 
put on sentry duty, and what with natural obfuscation and disgust 
at his unpleasant duty, he allowed a certain officer belonging to the 
rezulars to pass without re “ Hallo you, sir!” he exclaimed. 


“What do you mean by that? V ae didn’t you salute me?” “ Well. 
I was thinking about it,” answered the private, who was not accus- 
tomed to being spoken to in that manner. “But as you're £0 
blooming particular, 1 don’t know as | shall now.” 


[Needless to add that the private resigned the following day. 
. * 


* 
Awful Swell (on the platform for Brighton). Here, portaw, put 
my portmantaw into a carriage aw. 


Porter whips it up, and makes, ‘or a. first-class, 
Auful ‘Swell. Nee there ef 4 


Put it in a smoking third aw. 
Stupid fellaw ! 


rter (ironically touching his cap). Beg pardin, sir. Thought 
as how you was a genelman, sir. *,* 


THEY were riding in a railway carriage, and the child kept 
fidgetting about until the mother enquired, “ What is the matter 
with you Harry?” “Flea, mamma,” replied the little one. “A 
flea! Where?” “Here, mamma, where I’'se been sitting.” An 
acidulated old bachelor, who was seated opposite, now struck in 
with, “ Your child evidently peauinnse bleeding, madam.” “ bal 
How 20, sir?” asked the startled mother. “Why, everybody who 
knows anything about it would say that his case indicates 
phlebotomy.” *,* 

“Iv is my opinion, sir,” exclaimed Uncle Boffin, oracularly, 
“that all celebrated musicians are more or less cracked.” “1 
shouldn't be surprised,” was the reply, “Look at the number of 
crochets they have in their heads.” 


2 
Ancient Masher. 
You little dear, I'll stick to you 
For ever, like—like a lump of glue; 
I'll cherish you till all is blue 
: If you'll be mine. Oh, bliss! 
Pretty Maiden. 


I thank you, sir. Don't be so fast ; 

I think your courting days are past ; 

If they are not, you are tht last 
That 1 should ever kiss, 


* 

THERE is no doubt that Lord Bob is very stingy. The other 
Thursday McGooseley got him up in a corner and persuaded him 
to lend him a fiver just till Saturday, Ten minutes after a friend, 
meeting him and observing his long face, said, “ By Jove, my J 0". 
you don’t look well, and how thin you look!” “I ma well lool 
thin,” answered Lord Bob, lugubriously ; “I’ve lost five pours: 
within the last half-hour.” ** 


iy Visitor. I wonder why all children are so fond of a game 
of ba : 
Sharpshins, It’s only natural after all, for it’s the one thes 
most accustomed to, The first amusement a baby goes in for !*@ 
° -* 
* 


IT was down in the West Country, and two cockney tour’ 
conversing respecting the sour cyder drunk by the natly 
there could be no strength in it, and that, cheap as it was,! 
be dear at any price. An old party seated near them in th 
public all at once struck in, “Beg pardin for makin’ so bol: Jor! 
yourong. Why, jesht look’t me for eightpensh. Drunk ash [or 
an’ only eightpensh !” 


age 
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Saturday, August 20, 1887.] ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TOOTSIE AT TEIGNMOUTH. 
ie 
WE are down at Teignmouth now, and the Dook Snook and 
Tottie Goodenough have joined the party. 
The Dook appears to ts 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER”’ WATCH. 


rather more of a shattered wreck than 
usual, and Tottie's 
arduous duties as 
chorister at the 


“Friv.” seem to Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 

have made her : : FERGIE ha hn 

rather Pale and With this week's “ALLY SLOFERS HALF - HOLIDAY,” 
eaky, erha ‘“ » 

tee Pdi] TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 


isn't healthy. will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 


The Dook, quot- 
ing the poet, 
wrongly I think, 
but am not quite 


A. SLOPER, Esq, #riend of Man, 
printed below, and post it to :— 


THE EE oe DEPARTMENT, 


Cut ut and sill in the Label 


sure, says :-— he rperica 
“In playful g 
na healentn play. és 99 Shoe Lane, London, E£.C. 
Let holidays t, 
Miya || TB “SLOPER” WatTcH 
So that tho cach may COMPETITION. 


" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 20th, 1887. 
Name ee 
Address...... 


With a view to 
making his own 
cash last, the Dook 
don't seem to have 
brought any down 
with wim, and had 
to borrow half-a- 
crown of Lord Bob 
to pay for the tly 
from the railway 
station, 

Bob, who 
pending treat for 


: three of us already, 
says, “This looks healthful.” 

Teignmouth is a pretty place, and a sunset that we saw the other 
day from the Den was something too lovely. I wonder Gus Harris 
hasn't worked it up for one of his pieces at Drury Lane. The 
scenery of the Den is wild and grand. 

’ ‘ About three miles from Teignmouth is the ruined chapel of 
Lithwell, and near it, I am told (1 have not yet been to see for 
myeslt) there is a well covered with a slab of granite, into which 
an awfully wicked old priest, who lived in the chapel in the 
sixteenth century, used to throw the bodies of travellers whom he 
robbed and murdered. Billy proposes to remove the slab and fish 
for the bones. Bob also is of opinion that the slab might be 
taken off, but only long enough to shove in Tottie and the Kk. 

Billy 3 with Bob that the Dook ought not to have come 
uninvi! Billy says he himself means to pay his share like a 
man, but must, of course, wait for remittances, He is now waiting. 


o-- 


A 
44) ) 7 . 
Taking the town by storm. 


is 


Occupation, If any 0... 


How many times applied .. 


How long a Purchaser of}. epee es 
the “ Half-Holiday” \~ 


The results of cach week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLoper’s HaLF-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, August 24th, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of August 13th, 1887, will be published in the 
“HatF-HOLIDAY” for August 27th, 1887. 


*,° Specimen “ SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


*' 64th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 6th COMPETITION. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, T. W. HOLMES, Jun., Newspaper Proprietor, and Cornet Player, Theatre 
of Varieties, 10 Linden Grove, Peckham Rye. Age, 30 years. Bal 


bscriber 


—from November, 1884. LON e 
2. WALTER PARMINTER CHABLES, Letter Sorter, 68 Compton Buildings, 
Goswell . * Age, 26 years. Subscriber—12 months, LONDON. 
3. ANNIE L. COX; Lady, 35 Hubert Grove, Tasman Road, Stockwell. ABS, 
25 years, Gubscriber—1 year 11 months, LONDON. 
4. JOHN FLEW. Policeman, Stapleton Farm, Kingsnympton. Age, 26 years. 
Subscriber—2 years. CHUMLEIGH. 
5. A. SYMES, Schoolboy, Hydropathic Establishment. 
scriber—over 2 ele 
6. GEORGE GRIEVE, Draper, care of J. Griovo and Son, Drapers. Age, 
17 years. Subscriber—2 years. NORTH BERWICK. 
7, JOSEPH CLIFTON, Pantomimist, Wintcr Gardens. Age. 24 years. Sub- 
ecriber—over two years. MORECAMBE, 
8 W. ROBINSON, Schoolboy, 5 Westby Street. Age, 10 years. Subscriber— 
2 years. LYTHAM. 
9. HERBERT DUKE, Grocer, 3 Sparbridge. Age, 16 years. Snbscriber— 
2 years, 3 mont ELLESMERE. 
10. E.G, LINTON, Coach Maker, 1 Walk Villas, Clandown. Age, 26 years. 
Subscriber--12 months. RADSTOCK. 
11, RICHARD WILLIAMS, Jun., Shop Manager, Bath Place, Cinderford. 
Age, 29 years. Subscriber—3 years. FOREST OF DEAN, 
12, STEPHEN HOLMES, Farm Labourer, Lucas Green, West End. Age, 38 
years. Subscriber—4 weeks. CHOB 4 
13. PATRICK FANTON, Porter, The Meath Medical Hall, Headfort Place, 
Ago, 16 years: Subscriber—18 months, KELLS. 
14. REV bk. EDMONDSON, Clerk in Holy Orders, Castle Morton Vicarage. 
Age, 40 years. Subscriber—2 years 8 months. TEWKESBURY. 
15. ATHERTON BRUNT, Clerk, Victoria Villa, Victoria Road. Age, 21 ra 
Subse: iber—from first. MACCLESFIELD, 
16, ALBERT EDWARD BRETT, Shipwright, 151 Berridge Koad, Marine 
Town. Age, 22 vears. Subscriber—18 months. SHEERNESS, 
17, JANE OWENS, Mineral Water Manufacturer, Victoria Sores, Greenfield. 


A fatal accident—nearly. 


Supposing the Saxons’ blood and the well full of cold corpses 
don't r strict investigations, subscribers from the commence- 
ment to the Jllustrated Police News may yet find consolation in 
visiting Babbacombe, the scene, it may be remembered, of the 
brutal murder of an old lady, Miss Keyse, by a ruftian called Lee, 
that they made two unsuccessful 


We have been tricycl d omg all pane 8 Exeter a Age, 56 years.” Subscriber—over 24 years. HOLYWELL. 
e have been tricycling round the Den, to the admiration of be- , 

holders, and also have been fishing in a'boat. The Dook Snook | 1% bag ee aa rig See: Aortimernee Age z 
suggested us hiring a trawler, but Ey, said a hooker was handier, 19. HARRY STEWART. Comedian, 39 Moss Street, ‘Milnrow Road. 38 
and a long discussion ensued, from which Lardi and I came to the * “years. Subscriber—since August, 1886. ROCHDALE, 
conclusion that neither Snook nor Billy had the remotest notion | 20, SERGEANT FRANK WILLARD, Sergeant, 8th Hussars, eae Depot, 
what the difference was between the two. Age, 27 years. Subscriber—2 years. CANTERBURY. 


Eventually, Bob said they could do what they liked, but he meant 
only to pay fora rowing-boat, so if they didn’t like it they could 


“A SONG OF THE LONG VACATION.” 


leave it. As, how- 
se ll said thes O YE that stay and broil in town, 
did like it, Bob Nor dream of moor or breezy down, 


In truth, ye claim sincerest pity ! 
Bay, who would barter half a day 
Of songs of birds and smell of yt 
For all the charms of London City? 


How pleasant ‘neath the spreading green 
To loiter—with a magazine— 
Some volume not too wise or witty ; 
And should one’s eyelids gently close 
In such a sweet al fresco doze, ; 
One's dreams are not of London City. 


Ah! swiftly run the golden sands 

When shining oars in girlish hands 
fake plashing music—vastly pretty ! 

Who'fto mortals! what ye miss 


found that there 
was hardly room 
for six of us and 
Tottie’s improver, 
It was, therefore, 
agreed that the 
Dook and the im- 
prover (with Tottie 
attached) should 
have another boat 


to themselves, 
which they did, 
with the result that 
in about two min- 
ates they came 
right in front of our 
boat. There wasa 
collision, and we as 
near as a toucher 
lost all our lives— 
that is to say, you 
know, one each. 
Bob, who thinks 
we may get on a 
little bit cheaper, 
as there are such a 
lot of us in lodg- 
ings, had an idea 
we might go and 
catch enough fish 
for dinner. We 
did catch one 
thing, and ee 
r : was a conger. -On 
reflection, however, I am not quite sure the conger didwt catch 
oe At any rate, it went away with our line, after knocking Billy 
backwards into the water, He hung on to the Pier like grim Death ; 
he is now in bed, and the Dook has caught onedab, Wil it go round? 


Who know at best a smoke-dried bliss 
In dingy streets of London City, 


And I who fled the dust and din, 

The gloomy shades of Lincoln's Inn 
And musty lore of Coke and Chitty, 

Reflect with deep contented sigh. 

How many friendly miles there lie. 
’Twixt me and distant Landon City ! 


And river voices far and sweet 

Wiil drown the murmur of the street, 
The organ and its hackneyed ditty ; 

The drip of oars will haunt my brain 

In noisy cab and rushing train— 
When I am back in London City. 


Billy in the Gymnastic business. SEASONABLE ADVICE. 

Mucu mischief is being done by some of the newspapers in 
spreading reports (often from mere hearsay only) of the approach 
of cholera to our shores. These journalists should recollect that 
there is another disease, almost as infectious as cholera itself, which 
WELY will call rumour-tism, 


Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 


THE WORST OF A_ SWING. 


—— 


HE was a good sort of fellow was Jones, When he worked, ho 
worked ; when he played, he played. He was fond of a trip down 
the river to 
Rosherville. 
He liked to 
sniff the 
half-and- 
half briny, 
to look at 
the ships in 
the river, 
and stroll 
about what, 
as the ad- 
vertisement 
oy is, “the 
place to 
b pen Z a 

appy day.” 
i tre had 
jue been to 
he age} pit 
one day, 
and had had 
amodest 
drink at the 
garden bar 
with a 
friend 
Smith, when 
he passer 
by that part 
of the gar- 
dens where 
the swings 
are, A lot ae 
of girls were laughing. They were swinging each other, 

They were enjoying the swinging. : 

As Jones and Smith were quite close, they saw a very pretty little 
girl indeed in the swing. They also noticed that she had a very 
pretty shoe, and a very pretty bit of blue stocking in it. é 

“I've seen that little girl somewhere,” said Jones to Smith, 
“though I can’t make out at all where it was.” 

Smith thought a moment. e 

“ Why, it’s the little girl at the tohacconist’s shop near our place. 

A week afterwards, Jones and Smith were with two other fellows 
at the “Spaniards’” Gardens, Hampstead Heath. 

The little girl from the tobacconist's shop, oddly enough, came 
in. She looked quite as nice as she did at Rosherville. 


A very pretty girl indeod. 


“That's the little tobacco girl,” said one of the men, 
Jones put down his cigar, and said to the man,— 
“I tell you what. 


I'll lay you an even sovereign that last Satur- 
day that girl 
wore blue 
stockings.” 
“Tl take 
you,” said 
one of the 
men, who 


suchanass,” 
said Smith, 
who had 
been with 
Jones at 
Rosher- 
ville. “He 
must know, 

or he 
wouldn't 
tisk a sov. 
on it.” 

Ashe said 
this, a com- 
non = look - 
ing youth 
who was 
standing by 
gave Jones 
a glance of 
anythin 
but friend- 
ship, 


“T'll lay an even soy.” 


Half-an-hour afterwards it was quite dark. 

“T shall walk across the Heath,” said Jones. 

Jones was not very steady on his pins, 

About five minutes afterwards people on the Heath heard a loud 
shriek. For a wonder a policeman, being near, heard a noise of 
groaning. ‘ ey 

It was close by that steep dip from the road near the “Spaniards, 
that ought to be fenced round, and isn't. 

The policeman went slowly down. Jones was lying on the ground. 

“ A fellow rushed against me, and over [ went. I've twisted my 
ankle awful, and it pains like the deuce, but that’s all.” 


* * * * » * 
About a week after Smith was Merve J by Highgate Woods when 
he saw the little tobacco girl with the fellow he had seen her with 
at the “Spaniards,” who had looked so hard at Jones. 

cara coo use his fists remarkablv well. He walked swiftly 
up to the 
oP arry,"and 
seizing him 
by the col- 
lar, said, 

“What 


wretch, by 
trying to 
murder my 
friend on 
the Heath?” 
“What did 
he mean by 
betting on 
*"Melia’s 
stockings?” 
said the 
other, strug- 
gling. 
“Why, 
yon jealous 
ittle beast, 
I was with 
him at 
Rosherviile, 
ana by acci- a 
ent we saw } 
that she had : Tes hh 
blue stock- “Trying to injure my character.” 
ings, for she 
showed her foot as she was swinging, And you might have coms 
mitted a murder.” 
“You are a jealous, wicked little beast, ’Arry, and I won't have 
nothing more to say to you. Trying to injure my character,” 
Mr. Smith saw her home, That wae the worst of a swing, 
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PICKHEAD THE VALIANT. 
Pickhead. 1 wean to’thrash you as you have never beon 
thrashed before Those may have been new laid eggs you 
supplied, but if so the hen that laid them could not havo 
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THE BATHING SEASON AT SEVEN DIALS-SUPER-SERPENTINE. HOW ‘THEY TALK. 
Jos. You remember Pickle you used to whack at schooi ? 


Active Officer (rather Irish), Arrah, now! will ye come out o' that, ye dirty blackguard? or may be I'll come and fetch ye! 4 : roa posell 
[The party alluded to may be observed wrong end upwards in the water, with a drfiant curl about his dig toe. anon t eoberinian wa, eeee one 
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A SAIL! A SAIL! 


Thirty-nine a ys f had lived on soles (of boots), but 
Ip at length was at hand. 

1, Once upon a time a farmer (single), feeling 3. Having despatched the letter, our hero eat down in his 8. The terrible words entered his very soul, and lay 
lonely, thought he would like someone to keep easy chair and waited for the reply in as placid a state of _—_on the inner side of his midriff like a lamp of lead or 
house for him, 60 he wrote to the local Board of mind as any farmer could wish to be in, when suddenly heis cold dumpling. What should he do? By time, no 
Guardians, intimating bis anxiety to receive asa awareof the presence of a spectral though corpulent re, doubt, the guardians had forwarded him a sample. 
housekeeper a decent widow from among tho “Be werry careful o' widders!” itcriesinasolemn warning He must fly. Too om oe late, wretched farmer! 
inmates of the workhouse. voice, vanishes. It was the ghost of Mr. Weller, Sen. Look, the door opens! See who enters! a widow! 


4. "Did he want a nice widdy-piddy to keep housy- 6. O'er the scorching sands of the trackless desert a 6. Then he wakes up—fer, of course, he bas 

pousy for him, then?” said she, removing her outer wasted wanderer wearily wandereth, vainly trying becn dreaming—to find an official waiting to 

‘gear. “He shall take ber in the coachy-poachy (for bis limbs are as logs) to escape froma woman in inform him that the Board of Guardians are not 

to the eburchy-purchy to Bee married to-morrow morn- —_ weeds. who continually hisses the whole of the mar- _— seriously disposed to consider his proposition. 

ing, he shall.* The wretched being sank to the carth, _riage service into his burning ear, ‘Tis the once hale Naturally much relieved, he falls on to the 
and squirmed. farmer ; the other ts the widow. Official's breast, and sheds tears of Joy. 


THE FORM DIVINE. POOR POBBLES OFF YARMOUTH. 


“Yes, I admire slim figures. You don't know what it is 
to have to walk in sweaters forty miles a day to pull 
yourself down.” 


WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT? 


GERMAN INTRUSION. 
itled. Hullo, Lager! you here?) What do you mean After getting along so nicely with the young ladies, and telling them he was such a good This is Martha Jane, tho costermonger's daughter, dies: 
by trying ve pus mY Dose oUt? . eailor, And himself to be the only one on the boat with a longing to gaze into the eea ! for a faucy ball, You wouldn't think it, would you? 
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At olover Fir 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
I make my bow, Ladies and Gentlemen, and this week place before you as dainty a dish as ever was set beforea king. Here goes,—Zhe Midland men intend to sight Against a rule they don't think 

right :—A Cormorant, London's rara avis, has just been viewing Crystal Palace :—Whiteley’s again the Fire King claims, And lives are lost amid the flames :—The land whose emblem is the leck, Its 

Bardio Gorsedd held last week :—Strikes are spreading it appears, Venice has lost ite gondoliers :-—Movney’s crazed, 80 some folks say, Crazed or not, he's had his day :—The journey so very long delayed, 

Bulgaria's Prince at length has made.—For next week I have something which will make the Poet Laureate look to his laurels. Till then au reroir.——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 
ay A TALE OF A HAT. 
- | 
le. ' 
rt 

PETTICOAT GOVERNMENT. B 3 
She, I'll let yer see whether yer a-goin’ to be brought ‘ome e Ou ak 
dead drunk every blessed Saturday night as is, I'll not let Dernmit! hold hard! 
yer out on Sunday—that’s what I'll do! ; . Lt 
He. Tha'sh all right ; we'll have prayersh at home, my a 
earsh, is 

bas ‘ 
0 
not 
jon. 
the 


y 
= You — scamp ! 
e Old geallernans Al- y-you ——, | 
tematk ornitled ) —— young fool 
(Su ply your avr 
A WRONG NATIVITY. 7 ey, adjectris) 


(THE LaTEesT PaRIS NEWs.) 


: Clotilde, How m rds of i - “ : ; F AL : ~ 
essed ye any yards of the native shall we say ? A vast deal of coolness, and a peculiar degree of 1udgment, are requisite in catching a hat,"—CHARLES DICKENS, 
uu? Froggie, Ah! zat is ze native of Germany, | must not buy, “ Gradual sinks the breeze into a perfect calm,”—THOMSON, 


Sd 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


THE annual meeting of the two Emperors, which generally creates 
such a stir in the political world, has once more Come and gone, and 
everything is, as far as A, SLOPER can 
make out, pretty near what it would have 
been had the mecting never taken place, 
One of those busybodies, who delights in 
knowing everything, has just given to the 
world an account of how the Emperor 
William lives when at Gastein A, SLOPER 
could long ago have supplied the informa- 
tion, as it is well known that the old Kaiser 
lives just likea private gentleman of means. 

= * 


* 

THERE is a good time in store for the 
merry little flounder, the sportive plaice, 
and frisky bloater—herring, we mean. The 
Metrop»litan Board of Works has entered 
into a contract with an eminent firm to 
construct thirteen tanks, into which the 
whole of the sewage of the Surrey side will 
be allowed to fall. As the solids sink to 
the bottom, the liquid will be allowed to 
tun otf into the Thames, to be washed up 
and down with the tide until it is sweet. 
The solid sludge will be pumped or“ ladled” 
ue into specially constructed steamers. Y 
These will convey the savoury mass out to 
sea, and there drop itat different places, for 
the benefit of the tishes and monsters of the . <i 
deep. The young chemical student, who, es : 
after making a meal off a cabbage, dreamt that he had eaten his 
pa, will have a chance of moralizing over his breakfast sole, and 
ee what chemical change has taken place to produce the 
fish, e* 

* 


THE good people of Widnes havea quarry in their neighbourhood 
which must be made on a ditferent principle to others. Quarries, 
generally, are not nice things to tumble into, but this one must be 
soft, or, at vast, have the faculty of not hurting people much, A 
boy who was chasing a buttertly fell into it, dropping forty or fifty 
ef aud sustaiued so little injury that he is reported to be nearly 
Well, ** 

* 


A MAN named Cane, a very distant relative of the Cain who is 
reported to have done Abel to death, and a member of the “ Brum- 
magem Floodgate Street Slogging Gang,” was 
recently sent to gaol for assaulting Bella Don- 
nelly, one of the “ Hallelujah lasses” of the 
Salvation Army. Cane went to the barracks 
a week ago, and in consequence of his conduct 
prosecutrix chucked him. So he waited out- 
side for Hallelujah Bella, and when she came 
out after prayers, committed the assault which 

got him a month. “How different,” 
6oliloquizes Billiam the Bespattered, 
“are the villains of real life to the vil- 
lains ove sees at the play.” 


THE Dook Snook has just heard a 
good story of the late Marshal Pélis- 
sier. The Marshal, who was a peppery 
warrior, one day tlew into a rage and 
boxed the ears of one of his ofticers. 
The recipient seized his revolver and 
aimed at his superiur, but the pistol 
declined to go off, and the officer was 
seized. “ Fifteen days’ Bd igemeregentl 
said Pélissier, quietly. “(ll teach you 
to keep your arms in that condition,” 


* 

For having stolen a waistcoat, a 
dinner, and other articles, a 
tramp has received a month's 
free board and lodgings at South- 
port. But there is nothing ex- 
traordinary in this. Yes there 
is, though. According to the 
prosecutor's evidence it was 
sheer temptation to put the vest 
‘ into any hungry man’s way, and 
tramps especially are generally open for a good meal. He said he 

lased the vest, which contained the articles named, in a field. 

ord Bob would like to see that man_loading up his dinner in his 
waistcoat, especially if it was hot. His experience is°that men 
generally put their dinners under their vests, 

** 


Many theories are put forward to account for the latest fire at 
Whiteley’s. One which finds favour among the more romantic, is 
that the incendiary is some gf er lady who seeks to assuage the 
fire which consumes her own heart by the spectacle of Whiteley's 
goods and chattels ascending to heaven in the flaming fiery fur- 
nace. Of this, there is not only no proof, but no reasonable ground 
for suspicion, beyond, of course, the infallible French maxim that 
whenever there is mischief you must always seek the woman with 
whom !t is certain to have originated. 

*-* 


* 

UNcLE BOFFIN would require more information than he has to 
decide upon the dispute between the Midland Railroad Company 
and its engine-men, Outhe 
face of it, however, the men 
— to be in the right. The 

Jompany upsets an arrange- 
ment which has worked weil 
for years, and wishes, instead 
of paying the engine-men by 
the week, to pay them by 
the job; but Uncle Boffin 
sees two objections to this : 
(1) The men are obliged to 
be always at the call of the 
Company, and therefore 
they ought to be paid, 
whether it uses their services 
or not; (2) the proposed 
arrangement might give rise 
to favouritism—a favourite 
might be given many jobs, 
and a man who does not 
find favour with his chiefs, 
few. Tootsie wonders 
whether in the old coaching 
days, strikes and lock-outs 
were heard of, or are they 
the blessings of our ad- 
vanced civilization ? 


“THE boy who was the 
‘butfalo’ had toallow all the 
other boys to butt him in 
the stomach, after which all 
ran away, aud the ‘byffalo’ 
gave chase, and the boy 
whom he cuusht had to be 
‘buffalo’ next.” Such is 
Bill Higgin’s pleasing de- ; 
scription of the new game of * Bulfalo Bill.” which has lately had 
a considerable vogue among the youth of Paddington, Inasmuch, 
however, as one of the “ buffalues ” has just succumbed to injuries 
received in the game, it is possible that it way lose a portion of its 
popularity. 


A NEW melodrama, founded upon Rider Haggard's novel, “Dawn,” 
was produced with great success at the Strand Theatre a few 
evenings ago. Nellie Hikiks says the story of 
Devil Caresfoot ” is a disagreeable one. Still, 
the play must be pronounced juteresting. The 
third act, which is full of strong “situations,” 
was admirably ncted, and produced 
a marked impression, In fact, the 
acting throughout was very praise- 
worthy, Miss Janet Achurch, as 
Angela Caresfoot, the heroine, exhi- 
biting remarkable power and pathos, 
As an instance of how the sale of 
Poor Papa's “ HALF - HOLIDAY” is 

ushed in the London streets, 
Nellie Hikiks mentions that 
in passing from the theatre 
to the conveyance which her 
betrothed had in waiting, 
she was very politely—four 
t mes—requested to expend 
a penny upon the Eminent’s 
eight pages of literature and 
pictures, Here is a portrait 
of the gushing news-boy, 
sixty years of age ! 


BuFFALO Brut had best 
look to his scalp. Mexican 
Joe has sailed for Taverna 
with fire in his steel-bluo 
eyes and a razor-edged bowie 
in his left-boot leg. Mexican 
Joe, in the seclusion of his 
tepee, is known as Captain 
Joe Shelley. He hasaChihua- . F 
huan maid fora wife and a reputation as a“ Ba-ad man,” with a big B. 
It seems that Mexican Joe is going to set up the goriest kind of an 
untamed show in Liverpool, and he is bringing the material along 
with him. He is accompanied by B'ack Hawk, a Sioux chief, who 
counts his scalp locks by the score, and who once got away single- 
handed with a ten-gallon demijohn of post trader's whisky, Black 
Hawk heads a band of Sioux, children of the woods and of the 
prairie, distinguished all on the warpath, in the hunt, and on the 
scout. ++ 


THE Glasgow els lately found a large quantity of whisky and 

rter in an outhouse, and of course took very good care of it. 

I cGooseley says the sweetness was evidently knocked out of some- 

body's Sunday morning life by this prying. The gentleand benevo- 

lent benedictions on the heads of the police in general, and those 

detectives in particular, would, no doubt, be something to re- 
member. . + 


TooTsiE has often been greatly interested in observing the 
variety of ways in which it is possible to step on shore from a 
small boat. “Arriett lands with a dreadful skip; the slender- 


leneuces girl sets her smal) foot on shore with the thoroughbred 
ce of perfect simplicity. The stout matron is a little tremulous. 

he looks on the t as a slippery sort of conveyance, conse- 
quently she is unduly eager to get on terra firma, and the result is 
too often a scramble and a clutch that nearly pulls over the person 
who hands her out. But it is in bathing that most interest can be 
aroused, Lord Bob has sat hours watching the pretty little dears 
first try the side stroke, then, tiring of that, they would go in for 


the breast stroke, which would i give way in favour of floating. 
Some girls have not the confidence they should have in sea 
bathing, What a pity it is! + 


A FEW evenings ago the inhabitants of Newcastle were alarmed 
by the discharge of heavy guns, accompanied by the clashing of 
cymbals, shouting, and other fearful sounds on rd the two 
Chinese gunboats lying in the Tyne. The crowds who rushed to 
the river-side discovered, after a time, that the cause of the uproar 
was the eclipse of the moon, which, as every Chinaman knows, is 
caused by the efforts of evil-c isposed dragons to destroy that useful 
luminary. Sappy the efforts of the Celestials were crowned with 
success. After the din had been kept up for a couple of hours, the 
dragons were scared off, and the moon was once more saved to us, 
It is terrible to contemplate what would have happened had not 
these Celestial mariners been in British waters, 


* 

IF the bobbies do not soon mend their ways, it will be Baron 
SLoPER’s duty, in the public interest, to move from his seat in the 
Upper House, that every “bluebottle” be 
bound hand and foot and so rendered harm- 
less. It has been asked what punishment 
the policeman Butler, who amused himself 
by punching a defenceless female witness in 
the chest, will receive from his superior 
officer, when that officer distinctly stated 
that he had no control over the policeman. 
The Baron gives it up, but thinks it a 
curious thing that it is to this very officer 
that the Home Secretary has sent Butler to 
receive his punishment from, 


* 

CLAUDE CATON ought to feeLhonouwred : 
the police describe him as “one of the most 
desperate men in existence,” and surely 
they ought to know, as they are judges of 
mick matters, Claude has just been com- 
mitted to trial on a charge of stealing a 

rize cup from the room of Gentleman 

adet George G. Bigge, at the Woolwich 

Royal Military Academy, so he will have 

time to think over the estimate of himself, 
* 


* 

Mrs. LANGTRY, who has become expert 
in the use of the foils, wears a habit, con- 
sisting of a closely fitting waistcoat of white 
buckskin, a pair of loose trousers, reaching 
to the knee, and plain white stockings of 
the purest wool ; low shoes, tightly laced 
across the instep, with only a single layer of 
sole leather, constitute the covering of her 
shapely foot. But, faultless as is the Jersey 
Lily in fmatters of dress, Miss Sloper says 
the female fencer need not confine herself 
toacorrect facsimile of the famous beauty’s 
fancy. Thereare many others. One which recently attracted much 
attention was made of black serge, with close-fitting bodice, 

ded for the protection of the chest, and a slashed skirt reach- 
ing tothe knee. Black stockings, and sandals of the same sombre 
hue, completed a simple but effective attire. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 27TH, 1887, 


gees, 
2ist August, 1842.—William Maginn, scholar and wit, died 


this day, aged forty-nine. 
“ WALTON-ON-THAMES, August, 1512, 
“ Here, carly to bed, lies kind William Maginn, 
Who, with genius, wit, learning, life's trophies to win, 
Had neither great Lord, nor sich cit of his kin, 
Nor discretion to set himself,up as to tin. 
So his portion soon spent, like the poor heir of Lynn, 
He turned author, ‘ere yet there was beard on his chin ; 
And whoever was out, or whoever was in, 
For your Tories his finé Irish brains he would spin ; 
Who received prose and rhyme with a promising grin, 
*Go ahead, you queer fish, and more power to your fin.’ 
But to save from starvation stirred never a pin. 
Light for long was his heart, though his breeches were thin, 
Else his acting, for certain, was equal to Quin. 
But at last he was beat, and sought help of the bin 
(All the same to the doctor from claret to gin), 
Which led swiftly to gaol, with consumption therein. 
It was much, when the bones rattled loose in the skin, 
He got leave to die here, out of Babylon's din. 
Barring drink, and the girls, I‘ne’er heard of a sin, 
Many worse, better few, than bright broken Maginn.” 
2ist August, 1849,—Mary Ann Geering was this day executed in 
front of Lewes gaol, for the series of crimes known as the Guest- 
ling’s poisonings. She had caused the death of her husband and two 
sons by poison, for the purpose of obtaining “ burial money ” from 
a society of which they were members. . 
22nd August, 1642.—At the opening of the Civil War, 
when Charles I. this day set up the Royal Standard at Nottingham 
Castle, it was soon blown down by a high wind, and the weather 
continued so boisterous that the standard could not be re-fixed for 
several days. Some years afterwards, while this unfortunate prince 
was taking his trial, before (what was called) the High Court of 
Justice, the silver head fell from his cane, nor did the head of its 
owner remain ninay cays on his shoulders. 
22nd August, 1886.—An ex-policeman named Kendall, this day 
went through the Niagara Rapids, with no other assistance beyond 
a cork life preserver. He was severly bruised and much exhausted 
his five minutes’ course, during which he swam over a mile, 
Niagara is an Iroquois word, meaning “thunder of waters.” 
22nd August, 1838.—A duel was fought this day on Wimbledon 
Common, between John Flower Mirfin and Francis Elliot, the 
former of whom died from his wounds. The parties had previously 
quarrelled at Epsom races, and again in town at a disreputable 
haunt known as the Saloon. 


* 23rd August, 1873.—The Albert Bridge at Chelsea was this 
day opened. It forms a useful communication between Chelsea 
and Battersea Park. Near here and Qheyne Walk was formerly a 
large mulberry garden, one of those established in the suburbs of 
London by order of James I., about the year 1610. Thoresby, 
writing in 1723, tells us in his diary that he saw “at Mr. Gate's a 
sample of the satin made at Chelsea of English silkworms for the 
Princess of Wales, very rich and beautiful.” The gardens have long 
aieppenred, owing to the pengress of bricks and mortar. ‘ 

23rd August, 1884.—The artillery barracks at Nusseerabad were 
this day struck by lightning. The flash striking the upper story 
first, passed through the wall, injuring two men. It then crossed 
to the other side of the building, leap no trace in its path, but 
killing six men in its course out throug! open door. build- 
ings sustained scarcely any damage ; and although the men last 
struck were sitting in a line, the centre man escaped unhurt. 

28rd August, 1849.—Rebecca Smith was this day executed at 
Devizes for the murder of her yoyngest child, one month old. 
After conviction, this criminal, who affected a great 
outward show of piety, confeesed to the chaplain of the gaol that 
she had destroyed seven others of her children by poison. 

2rd August, 1305.—W. Wallace was this day hanged. 


24th August 1572.—The massacre of St. Bartholomew 
commenced at laris on this night.” According to Sully, 70,00) 
Huguenots, including women and children, were murdered by 
secret orders from Charles IX., at the instigation of his mother, 
Catherine de Medicis, Coconnas, an Jtalian of rank, having beeu 
executed in the reign of Henry III. of France, on suspicion of 
treason, the King rendered the following public testimony to his 
character :—“Coconnas was brave enough, but he was one of th: 
wickedest fellows in my realm. I have\pften heard him boast of 
having, at the massacre of St. Bartholomew, purchased upwards ot 
thirty Huguenots out of the hands of their enemies, merely for th: 
sake of killing them by a more protracted and cruel method. He 
began by making them renounce their religion in the hope of saving 
their lives, and then he tortured them to death by slow degrees. 
never liked Coconnas thoroughly after I heard this story, and am 
not sorry for the end he has brought himself to.” 


26th August, 1717.—In the Chronological Register we real 
that a duel on pe eS was this day founht at Hampton Court 
by Mr. Merriot,a sub-brigadier in the fourth troop of Horse Guards. 
and Mr. Dentye, an exempt in the second troop; they were both 
slightly wounded. ; 
25th August, 1884.—Samuel Small, king of the gipsies, was buricd 
this day at Plymouth. Gipsies concentrated from all parts to pay 
the last act of loyalty, and women filled the air with indescribabl 
ex ions of mourning. The King’s religious creed not bein 
quite clear, the Queen had the service performed in the Dissenter> 
chapel and the body interred in the Church of England ground, 
25th August, 1879.—The first execution at Newgate under the new 
rules, by which no representatives of the press were admitted, took 
place this day. The convict was James Dilley, who had been found 
gaily of the murder of his illegitimate child by weeks, He 
n a frame-maker, and local postman in fordshire. 


26th A t, 1828.—A paper of this date records that ou 
the previous day a’ private of the 78th Highlanders, stationed at 
Stirling Castle, was standing at a battery called the “ Ladies Look- 
out,” listening with some of his comrades to one of their wonderful 
relations of “accidents by tlood and field,” and the narrator cou- 
cluded by looking over the wall and saying that he had heard ot 
several soldiers who had leaped from the “ Ladies’ Look-out,” all o! 
whom had been killed on the spot, or died soon after, The soldier. 
on hearing this, said, “That is no jump at all; 1’ll do that at aus 
time,” and immediately descending to a stone which projected 
little from the wall, leaped off. His comrades ran out to pick hin: 
up, but he met them, passed them at full speed, and though they 
turned and pursued him, he was the first man who entered th: 
Castle, not only unhurt but without a single scratch. The height 
from which he leapt was not less than fifty feet. 


27th August, 1858.—The following narrative is from th: 
Stamford Mercury of this date:—“ The Etvile Belge gives thr 
following example of the danger attending too precipitate inter- 
ment. While the clergyman was reading the usual prayers ov"! 
the coffin of a child in the church of the Minimes at Brussels, o 
supposed dead child, who had only fallen into a trance, awok'- 
knocked at the side of the coffin, and uttered cries. The coftin wit 
opened, and the child taken to the hospital.” __ ' 

27th August, 1847.—An explosion occurred this day on board t i 
Cricket steamboat at Hungerford Bridge. She was about to star" 
with her cary: <‘ passenvers for London Bridge, when a loud TEP 
was heard, and to the horror of numerous eye-witnesses, fragme!" 
of the vessel, with human beings, were blown into the air 1D *" 
directions. Six were killed an It ay 


twelve seriously injured. 
peared that the engineer was in the habit of tying down the safets 
valves, for the purpose of increasing the speed of the engine. 
was tried and sentenced to two months’ imprisonment. f: 

27th August, 1842.—The Abercrombie Robinson, with ee a 
Algoa, and the Waterlov, with convicts for Van Diemen's Lith 
were this wf wrecked in Algoa Bay, About 200 of the convit 
were drowned, 
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OWEN PERCY’S DREAM AND ITS MORAL. THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 
——— ——— 
NEVER : *,* Jn consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we (omunenssd ty eeitSe) 
sure, did are unable to publish those selected as seonas we could desire , . ae . 
Fairies but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all CHAPTER XXX.—( Continued.) ; 
scheme letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, E disappears for a few minutes, and 
Madder will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,and then showers the horrid things back 
trick he therefore incites correspondence or al subjects, upon me. Savagely he declares, that 
than it so much as one snail Jumps over 
Percy's 1254 OLD CHRISTCHURCH ROAD, BOURNEMOUTH, his wall from my garden, hell give 
dream — alugust 1st, 1887. me the soundest thrashing | ever he * ' 
Owen DEAR EpITOR—We have received an order from MR. ALLY in my life! 
Percy. SLOPER for the following :—‘ 19 dozen best Champagne ; 6 dozen This is getting serious, If I per 
wise and best Claret (51 preferred); 6dozen best Brandy (decidedly over- this conduct to pass unnoticed 
grave, proof); 2 dozen Soda.” Before supplying, we applied for will set me down for a coward, ¢ 
Bravest references in the usual way, and he has referred us to you as I think for some moments, seo 
of all knowing him, We shall be glad to hear what you know of him; ing in the corners of my brain 
rivates and whether you think he is safe to be trusted with this quantity / crushing repartee. Just as I 
rave, We may mention that he spent the largest portion of a day in our thought of one he goes indoor 
Bold de- warehouse and cellar, tasting samples, and we were compelled at shuts the door with a bang. 
fender = iS last to send him home in a conveyance, in a highly interesting and Revenge! Ha! ha! But i 
of his oe ees lively mood. Our cellarman told us, that very few of the vintages dissemble. 
sept pleased the “old ’un,” and judging by the critical judgments he 1 dissemble so well that neither 1. 
That’s the gentleman I mean, Donned his regimental clothes, | passed on the numerous bottles tapped he must be an excellent next-door neighbour, ny wife, nor my 
Hied him straight to Holy Well, | connoisseur. As time is of the greatest importance to Mr. A.S., he wife's friend, know anything about it. 
Lady winsome, Mab her name— | Where the fairies loveto dwell: | has desired us to beg your immediate attention to this request, as I go at the proper hour to Couter 
To this soldier, and she said, Neither toil nortime he spurned. | this “torrid weather” makes him “uncommon dry.” So for his | and Phlimsey’s — still dissembling — (on the knifeboard of the 
“ Rouse thee from thy lazy bed; || Every stone he upward turned. | sake don't fail us. We remain, yours very truly, omnibus) ; but when I fiud myself alone with Tomkins, I let my 
Quit the slimy banks of Nile, Though he searched with eager A, MUZZLE & BUSTLE, per A, MCWILLIAMS, Manager. passion find a vent. 
With its alligators vile, mind, ‘ I repeat “ Blood !" several times in a ferocious tone. 
And its sphinxes, and its mum- | Nota guinea could he find; 14 WALTER STREET, FALLOWFIELD, MANCHESTER, Tomkins sass, “ Don't—try poison!” F ¥ 
mies, Not a penny could he hit, August 1st, 1887. He adds, he knows a deadiv ‘rug, which, if I have a spite against 
Most uninteresting dummies. Nor of jewellery a bit! CHER BARON,—I have the pleasure to inform you that my wife | anybody, will make them ‘eel particularly uncomfortable without 
Whom to waken nought avails, | Now in gaol he’s doomed to lag resented me with a tine son, on “Jubilee” day, Kindly ask | killing them, f 
Off to gallant little Walee— A deserier from his flag. ‘ootsie will she be his godmother (per proxy, of course), and what Will it lose” its properties by boiling? I ask, a sudden idea 


Ah ! what sorrows him betide 
When by martial court he’s tried. 
Never was more tragic theme 
Then poor Owen Percy’s dream. 


MORAL. 


Keep your temper : murmur not 
At your humble destiny ; 


Hie thee straigh: to Holy Well, 
Where the fairies love to dwell; 
There thou'lt find beneath a 
stone 
Piles of treasure all thine own, 
Guineas of true golden ore, 
Yes, and jewellery galore.” 
Such was Owen ercy’s dream, 
Dreamt near Cleopatra's stream, Be contented with your lot, 
Swiftly from his he rose, Though a lot it may not be. 
et gene, 
NOW, THEN! 

WHEN cana man be said to be plunged in the lowest possible 
depths of impecuniosity?—Well, when, you know, he pops the 
question, and also pledges his fiancér before he marries. 


In his sleep a lady came— 
| 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manisnow giring Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
és to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 20th, 1887. 


NIG et ere eee eee eee eee ee, < 


Address 


© Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
29th WEEK. 

RESULT OF AUGUST 6th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SsSLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, EMILY FINN, 17 Montpelier Road, Peckham, LONDON. 
A BAROMETER. 

2. FRANK EHRHART, 76 South Quay, GREAT YARMOUTH. 
A PAWNBROKEER'S SIGN. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this colump free of 
harge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 
Address—TOOTS! E, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


I ARIE, aged 18, fair, tall, jolly, and considered pretty, passion- 

ately fond of tennis and boating, wishes to correspond with a gentleman, 
between 20 and 30. Must be good-looking, tall, dark preferred, and in good 
sition. Address, with oto—"* MARIE,” “ TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL 
GrNcy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A GENTLEMAN, aged 30, fair, just under the middle height, 
having a limited circle of friends, desires the acquaintance of an 
telligent, domesticated young lady, of affectionate and cheerful disposition, 
vith moderate means, an abstainer preferred. Particulars in confidence, with 
photo if possible (which will be returned), to—* SINCERITY,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
ATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
V IDOW, 28, tall, dark, and musical, with a small income of 
, her own, wishes to make the acquaintance of a professional man, of 30 to 
) years of age. Address—“CARRIE YOU," “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG OFFICER in the navy, just home from sea, would 
like to correspond with a nice young lady with a view to matrimony. 
Advertiser is 22 years old, 5 feet 6 in height, and is considered good-looking, 
has a moderate income, and would make a kind, loving, and attentive husband 
& suitable person. Address, with photo, which will be returned if not 
Approved of, to “CHARLIE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCy,” “The 
loperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


i O IRISH LADIES, with good incomes of their own, would 
like to correspond with two gentlemen with view to marriage. Zoedi is 
medium height, dark, with brown eves and hair, considered v-ry pretty, age 
. Molly is tall, considered handsome, with hazel eyes, and black hair, age 18, 
4 eee aes ply. He, letters answered unless photos are enclosed. Address, 
4 d ” 1E’ caren 
Shoe Lane, sg = $ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Slopertes, 


*." NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 

orward wnopencd, to the parties reba by all letters received’ ir 
ly to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 

hich do not appear above, wiik appear as soon ax space admits, 


name she wishes him to be called. 1 must congratulate you upon 
being made a peer; there is no f-ar now of a mésalliance between 
Lord Bob and Lady Tootsie. I hope Baroness Sloper is well, the 
Hon. Alexandrs is good, also the Hon, Jubilee. Give my love to 
all at home, and believe me, my noble lord, your very obedient 
servant, FREDERIC VIGNEROT. 


ASTON STREET, BIRMINGHAM, August 2nd, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—I really can’t address you differently although this 
is the first time you have heard from me, but I have read your 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY”" so long, and your portrait has been before m 
face so many times, that [ feel towards you as an old friend, 
although I don’t suppose Hd even knew of my existence. I really 
don’t care for the name of SLOPER, I shall always call you ALLY, 
as SLOPER brings an unpleasant reminiscence to my mind. I once 
went toa race meeting and backed a horse which won, When J 
went to receive my winnings, | was told that the man with whom 
I had bet was a Sloper. “SLOPER,” I exclaimed; “it can't be! 
There’s only one SLOPER, and that’s ALLY SLOPER.” They said 
that’s him, and then began to laugh and ask me how the crop wasin 
my county, instead of sympathising with my loss, But ALLY, trust 
me, I did not believe them, as the man who had my money did not 
resemble you in the least. You have such a fine, open, genial, 
warm-looking countenance, which the welsher did not possess at 
all. Well, good bye.—Your most ardent admirer, 
CHARLEY WHITE. 


St. JOHN’s WOOD BARRACKS, August 3rd, 1887. 
Sr,—I have much pleasure in informing you that the Royal 
Salute fired in St. James's Park in honour of the Jubilee belie Herat d 
of Her Majesty’s Coronation was timed by the “SLOPER” Watc 
in my sion, which I received from you on the 24th of Decem- 
ber last. The watch is still in good condition, and goes well. 
lam, yours very subtly, G. A. BARNES, Sergeant Major, 
*B” Battery, “B” Brigade, Royal Horse Artillery. 
A, SLOPER, Esq. 


H.M.S, “ BELLEROPHON,” HALIFAX, Nova Scotia, 
= August 4th, 1887. 

DEAR OLD ALLY,—The great Jubilee has passed away, with all its 
noisy gun-firing, cheering, &c., of which we had plenty here. I should 
have ry ont to see you aboard, with darling Tootsie, and 
your favourite bottle of Unsweetened ; in what eulogistic terms I 
would have drank her Majesty's health, but no such good luck was 
in store, dear ALLY. Our cooks gave usa very small tot of 3 water, 
and regaled themselves upon the remainder; poor McGooseley 
would have blushed to have seen them. We had a schooner ona 
rock for dinner, but tea was worse, for we hadn't a bit of bread in 
the barge, it would have melted your heart to have seen the hungry 
faces waltzing round the said bread barge to one of Waldteufel’s 
dreamy waltzes, which one of our fellows was trying to whistle. We 
had a Jubilee tea of nothing and a supper off the same joint, Sent 
up a Jubilee blessing for the bakers, turned in with an empty 
stomach. Turned out next morning toa breakfast of very watery 
cocoa, ‘nothing to eat, and a hard day's work staring us in the 

Such was our Jubilee day, and we did everything possible to 
celebrate the great event, except “splicing the main brace.” I am 
sure your ving daughter will pity us, give her my best love, and 
tell her we should be very pleased to see her, should she at any time 
favour us with a visit. There are no pretty girls here, and the sight 
of her pretty face would cheer us on to the end of this commission. 
If we did not see your paper now and then we should be very dull. 
Up to the time o ting this, 1 have eaten nothing for twenty- 
three hours, and this in the land of e and plenty ; if we were 
amongst the Aboriginals, we should fare better. Good-bye for the 
present, dear F.0.M.—Yours hungrily, 

AFTER THE JUBILEE. 


CRADLE SONG. 
Hvs#H, my babe, lie still and slumber, 
Angels guard thy tiny bed, — 
Drat the flivs!' Oh, what a number 
Buzz about my darling's head! 


Sweetly smile, as though in dreaming 
You could hear the angels call,— 


4 that Betsy, upstairs servamin 
ould wake the child and make it Jquall ! 


Hush, my dear one—mother’s treasure— 
Sleep in comfort, free from pain,— 

I'm gure the draper's sent short measure ; 
Tell the boy to call again, 


Now thy pretty eyes are closing, 
Now my anxious cares relax,— 
A double knock, just when she's dozing : 
“ They've called, mum, for the Hincum-taz !” 


Sleep, sleep, my baby, lovely creeper 
Into mother’s heart of hearts,— 

Oh, what's that? “ The chimbley-swecper, 
Dustman, Postman, Water-carts !” 


Hush! hush! O hush, my darling dear one! 
Hush, pretty soul, now sle p again! 
With all these wretched noises near one 
Try as I may, it’s all in rain! 
Come, nurse, take baby ; he's a bother 
Just when I wanted peace and rest ! 
Oh, who would wish to bea mother ! 
There's Fred back now, and I’m not drest! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
No wonder stolen kisses get buzzed about. They always travel 
from mouth to mouth, 
AN IMAGINARY QUANTITY.—A lady’s age. 
P1IG-HEADED PEAS—The peck that won't yield a pint, 
THE SHORTEST ROUTE—The cut direct. 


(gia me, and a fiendish glare of satisfaction lighting up my 
ace, 

He says he doesn’t see why it should. _ F 

Ha! ha! Revenge on my next-door neighbour! He's only just 
come, and I don’t know his name. He loves cabbages. [| send for 
the finest in Covent Garden Market. _Tomkins purchases his 
deadly drug. : ace 
; Bs eaten! we doctor the vegetable, dropping the fluid in between 
its leaves, 

Then we get a boy, pay his omnibus fare, and give him sixpence 
to leave the cabbage at the next house to mine in Highlow 


Terrace. 

The whole of that day I can scarcely do any work for chuckling 
and giggling. My next-door neighbour shall learn what it is to 
throw his slugs and snails into my garden, and then bully me, 

Ha! ha! Re- 
venge ! 

* * * » 

WhenI go 
home my neigh- 
bour is not in 
his garden. Pos- 
sibly he is 
§ orged with 

rugged cab- 
bage. 
I walk upand 
down my gar- 
den, but fail to 
see my next 
door neighbour 
or any of his 
family. 

I look up at 
his bedroom 
window, and ob- 
serve the blind 
is down. I 
chuckleand rub 
my hands with 
delight. ‘At 
dinner we have 
a cabbage, 

I can scarcely 
restrain myself 
from x elling 
and shrieking 
with laughter at 
the thought ‘ 
of the similar vegetable next door. I eat of it ana enjoy it, 
although I nearly choke myself over every mouthful, as the 
thought of my revenge comes sweet upon me. At last Rose 
Anna's patience is exhausted, and she insists upon knowing why 
I am going on in that absurd manner. 

I give up dissembling, and tell her the whole truth about the 
medicated vegetable. Mrs. Mantowler turns ghastly pale. 

Rose Anna puts down her fork and leans back in her chair, while 
she gasps, “ Tel] me—tell me, if you love me—had the boy who took 
the cabbage red hair?” 

“ He had.” 

Pie nose turn up?” breathlessly enquired Rose Anna, 

id. : 

“ Was he splay-footed ?” 

“ He was.” 

“ Did he squint?” 

“ He did.” 

“Oh!” cries Mrs, Mantowler, rushing from the table. 

“Murderer !” shrieks Rose Anna, “you have poisoned your own 
wife, The miscreant you hired toaccomplish your fiendish purpose 
brought the cabbage to the wrong house! !” 

“ Where—where did he bring it?” 

“ Here—you yourself have eaten more than half of it!!!” 


We doctor the vegetable. 


Oh, I do feel so ill! 1 go upstairs and lie down; so does Rose 
Anna; so does Mrs, Mantowler, and we all groan terribly. Rose 
Anna weeps, and between her paroxysms Calls me a poisoner, 

We try strong doses of brandy. 

We all want to get to sleep, and none of us can, because that 
horrid neighbour of ours is out 1n his garden, singing, “ We always 
are so jolly, O!” at the top of his disgusting voice. . 

(To be continned next weck,) 
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THOSE HIDEOUS SHRIEKS. 
Grampy. Dear me! Whe 


vara & woodtn 
the ball with the same. 
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NO MATTER! 
Sthes, Now, copper, what ‘er yer a-doin' of? I ain't done 
nothink this tine. 


Constable A 001, No matter! I must have a case, 
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r POOH! NONSENSE! 
t Podgy. Yon, sir Knight! You—e genius. Bab! 


OVER eve BO—O—ULDERS!!! 


: — 
DOING 
“T have often heard Papa say that if hi 

morning at Herne Bay, he made his début. 
this Blondin business, she shall apply for a J 
SS 
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LONG AGO. 
ou Gimohy, i the ume ‘abel he was a gay young 
tterfly. Minus wings, of course. 


Dobbs, What do you mean, thickhend, brinetng 
hot water this _— Moves, When 1: 


er said, “How's irot it 


WHAT ARE THEY LOOKING A’ 


TP Fy A ve au idge, Flo, and N 2 
They went to see the pictures at the Salon, but were a month Poor Mary Anne McSpavin always has a week at the seaside in August, when she bounds Tatteen mith for a day, fetarnaine to nay ae athe, U ahem tel Z 
00 late, However, they saw the bare walls trom rock to rock like a young gazelle, * has a cork leg, but enjoy herself she will, za The other | iris, 
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